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and painful way forwards, but, as the tooth of ice had torn
its way through the plates fairly high up, a proportion of the oil
in the starboard fuel tank would remain and \vould not be lost.
In spite of the unpromising outlook, however, Rudolf was
not displeased with the progress he had made during the
four to eight watch. In the four hours we had gone nearly
two miles, by backing astern and pushing ahead, and no
further damage had been done. I had been lying in my
bunk most of that watch, sleeping only fitfully and listening
to the engine telegraph ringing constantly and to the heavy
vibration of the screw thrashing now ahead and now astern.
Close to my ear was the continual hoarse scrape and rasp of
the ice against the side of the ship. I dressed and went out
on the poop. The watch was there with ice poles, beating
their hands against their heavily-clad bodies to keep them
warm, and drinking strong ship's tea, like pitch, out of enamel
mugs- There was a small clear space of water round the
ship but, some three or four yards from the rudder, there
stood the sheer side of an ice floe perhaps six feet high out of
the water. It went down into dim depths where you could
see the shapes of ugly projecting fangs. This pool of water
extended round the sides of the ship and was the only such
pool, apparently, for miles. Rudolf had seen it half a mile
away and for the last hour had been laboriously making for
it so that he might have room to swing the stern of the ship
within it and get her nose between the surrounding floes.
As we hung over the poop rail looking at this gloomy space of
black water, I saw that where it ran into little bays and cran-
nies in the icy walls around its edge it was filming over like a
mirror that is breathed upon. Very slowly, barely percep-
tibly, as I watched, the film was spreading inwards from the
edges. The pool was freezing over before our eyes.
In the engine-room, among gleaming brass and steel and
silently revolving dynamos, the Second Engineer, who was
inevitably a Scot, was about to come off watch. It had been
a trying four hours for he had never once been able to leave